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‘fall created things, the loveliest 
nd most divine, are children. 


— William Canton. 








ear Children, 

With the beginning of summer, the holidays too swing into 
motion. No more school! No more text-books!No more exams! 
Hurrah! 

Itis great fun — days and days to yourself — how many 
things there are to be done! Sitting inashadycorneron 
your terrace and watching the world go past as fast as usual; 
reading comics, story and fun books; playing with friends. 

And then you see how many things there are to be done — 
your room to be cleaned and re-decorated, your back-yard to be 
cleaned... Youcan help your mother by cleaning out the kitchen; 
orcan team up with the other children in your localityand clean 
up the street you live in... So many little, but important things 
waiting tobe done. 

Time seems to wait for you to tum its hands on the clock. 
Holidays are your days. Enjoy them. 
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THE 
LETTER BOX 







through an unforgettable incident 

Twas suddenly woken up by a loud 
noise, When I went out to see what had 
happened, I saw four feetof water rushing 
through our house with tremendous force. 
Later I learnt that it had rained outside 
and water had entered the city because 
‘of a break in the Shangnur canal. My 
brother and I enjoyed it very much. We 
‘went to the top of the terrace and took 
photographs. We made paper boats and 
setthem afloat on the water. 

‘The next day, the servant came and 
told us that the water had washed away 
her house and what litle she owned. Some 
people even lost their lives. Only then | 
knew how the water gave happiness to 
‘me and caused harm to some poor people 


Dear Editor, 
The education imparted to students 
{in our country at allevelsis thoroughly 
‘examoriented. Itencourages students 
to indulge in the practice of ‘muggi 








‘unarmed toface the practical hardships 
that are to be encountered in their fare 
‘With such sorry state of affairs, how 
do we intend to create truly ‘educated’ 
citizens in the country, leavealone CV, 
amane and Ramanujsins ? 


PS, Sharmila, 
Vellore, NAADt. Ramya Sridhar, aged 10, 


Coimbatore 5. 

Dear Editor, Dear Editor, 
‘Many people in India live in very poor I sawthe game ‘Babesin the Woods' in 
conditions. I came to know of this fact the February °91 issue of ‘Gokulam’. | 
request you to publish your games on the 

contre fold 

‘ Someth, aged 18, 
Madras 600 005. 








Dear Editor, 

Tagree with C. Annalkili ané R, Harini 
(The Letter Box, Februrary "91) that the 
greatest danger that confronts our county 
{s the destruction of forests. 

As trees are useful to us, we have to 





—————] 


aelp save them from extinction. People 
10 break laws concerning preservation 

of forests should be punished severely, 
(Our natural wealth has tobe preserved. 


S. Angamuthu, aged 13, 
Vivekananda Vidhyalaya 
‘Matriculation School, 


Rameswaram = 629 52 


Dear Editor, 

TThave just begun to develop the habit 
of reading magazines with encourage: 
ment from my mother. ‘Gokulam' isthe 





first magazine which [began to read. 

liked the articles and stories wery much, 
“Thank you for keeping me, as well as my 
brotherbusy. We have stopped troubling 
‘our mother. 


B. Raghav. 
Saraewathi Vidhyalaya High School, 
Nagpur 





Dear Bator, 

‘Communal ris have broken out in 
many pare of our country and hundeeds 
fof innocent people have been killed 
"Those who are interested in creating 


riots will use anything to do so. We 
should «ry w mobilise people against 
communal forces. 

WE WANT PEACE. 


©. Vikram Kumar, aged 14, 
Hyderabad - 500 012, 
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Dear Editor, 
Peace has more ut less prevailed on 
Earth after World War I 

‘But Lraq attacked Kuveaitand annexed 
WW August. From that day, — «ll 
the 15dhof January, all lfors were made 
raw peacefully, but 

Iraq stood firm in itsdecision, 
Innocent people and cities have been 
Trstead of fighting a war, 








destroyed. 
thy can't Iraq improve its economic 
condition and live in peace? 











Dear Editor, 

| would lke to stress the need for peace 
not only in India but in the whole world. 
Ranging from the Babri Masjid — Ram 
Janmbhoom! issue, to the ULFA problem, 
India is suffocating from violence. 

(On the global level, the allied forces 
Jed by George Bush are fighting against 
the adamant Saddam Hussein of Iraq 

I.a native of India, appeal humbly to 
the people of the world to restore, peace 
tothe earth. Without peace. nothing can 
be achieved by anybody, 


GV. Krishnan, aged 15, 
(Carmel Garden Matriculation 








NUE 





san s THES 













SNaKe! 


Itwas a hot, still ni 
current had gone off 
moved to his 
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“O-0-0-0h!" he howled. “A-a-a- 
ah!” 

“What happened?” asked 
Grandma. 

“A snake... ssnake....” stuttered 
Shruti. 


Grandpa immediately picked 
Pramod in his arms and took him 
to the verandah. Grandma, who 
had run inside, had lit two paraffin 
lamps, which glowed brightly in the 
dark, noiseless night. 
7 here did it bite you? 
asked Grandpa examining 
Pramod’ leg. 

“Here!"hepointed, and 
howled again for good measure 
Grandpa examined the spot, now 
red and swollen, and began to 
laugh. 

“Look at this snake bite.” he 
showed Grandma, She too smiled 
in amusement 

“Calm down,” said Grandma. 
————— 
‘Mother : How was the test today? 
Ramu : Oh! | knew everything except 

the first ten and last ten questions! 
‘Mother : What was the total number of 
questions? 
Ramu : Twenty! 
+ K. Hema, 
Kalpahkam - 08 102 


~ 











“It’s just an insect bite.” Pramod 
stopped howling at once. He look: 
ed disappointed. So did we 

“Oh!” said Prahlad, making a 
face, “And you made such a fuss 
for that?" 

Leaving Pramod to Grandma's 
ministrations, the three of us went 
out again, followed by Grandpa, 


“ 
fou know.” said Grandpa. 
“In our times, at your age, 
we used to catch snakes 
with our bare hands!” 

We looked at Grandpa with gasps 

of “Ooh!” and “Aah!” 

Really?” asked Shruti 

Really.” replied Grandpa. 

His eyes were twinkling with 

mischief inthe lamplight. But 

then, Grandpa always looked mis 

chievous, 

“Tell us about it!" I begged him. 
Grandma, followed by a shame 
faced Pramod,came out to sit on 
the mat 

“Well.” began Grandpa. “Iwas 
about Pramod’s age.” Prahlad 
sniggered at this point, getting a 
glare from Pramod in return. “when, 
my father first took me with him on 
his nightly tour of the farms.” 





[Jes excited, and I felt 
grownup. |, too, put a 
shawl on my shoulders, 
picked up a stout stick 

anda lantern and followed my father. 
How adventurous it was! Pitch dark, 
‘with onlythe lights from ourlantems 
to guide us! Owls hooted, we could 
hear wild dogs howl, and all sorts of 







Bhat was my first real zoo: 
ogy lesson. | got to see 
the snake’s fangs, touch 
its dry, scaly body, hold 

its tail... Aah! It was wonderful! After 
Thad had a good look, father un 


‘seritching’ and ‘scratching’ from, 
insects. 


& 






we were walking over 
‘one of the narrow bunds 
that bordered the fields, 





[elt something cold and. Wound the snake from his arm and 
slimy slither over my foot. Shaken, o the fields, 
to the core, | croaked, “A-Appal” ,” exclaimed Pramod, 


My father immediately turned and “didrit he kill it 

asked me what the matter was, |_ “That snake, my boy,” said 

could only point at my foot, Grandpa smiling,‘was a harmless 
Droppinghis stick tothe ground, ‘at-catcher, It feeds on the rats and 

my father caught the reptile by its. mice that destroy crops! We'd be 

neck and shone his lantern full in. fools if we killed it.” 

its face. ‘The snake lashed out, its “Ooh!” said all of us in unison. 

Jong, writhing body swinging this, 

way and that. SANDHYA RAMAN 
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Utkatasana helps in preserving the tone of abdominal muscles 
and aids in better movement of the bowels, 


Do you know that we suffer a 
disadvantage by being two-legged 
creatures? Gravity is constantly 
pulling our abdomen and lower 
bowels down from their position. 

We require regular abdominal 
movements to keep the natural tone 
of the lower front wall of the body, 
For this,utkatasana which means a 
“raised-waist pose”, isan excellent 
‘Yoga asana. It directs your attention 
to the lower parts of your body, 
your thighs, your legs, 


1, Stand as in Talasana, feet 10"~ 





12" apart, and stretch both 
hands out in front of you, palms 
facing downwards. Keep your 
hands parallel to the ground, 
There should be a distance of 
10-12" between both hands 
Now breathe in and as you 
do $0, slowly raise yourself on 
your toes, This will take 2 
seconds. 
Hold your breath and this posi- 
tion for 4 seconds. 


Then breathe out and as you 
do so, slowly lower yourself till 
you sit on your raised heels, 
Your thighs should press against 
your calves and your buttocks 
rest on your raised heels. ‘This 
will take 2 seconds, 

Hold your breath and this 
position for 4 seconds. 


Now breathe in and as you do, 
slowly retum to position — stand- 
ing on your toes, hands stretched 
out in front, palms facing down- 
wards, This will take 2 seconds. 
Hold your breathe and this 
position for 4 seconds. 
Then breathé“out and as you 


do so slowly lower yourself and 
your hands, This will take 2 
seconds, 

Utkatasana should be done 
twice at each yoga session in 
the beginning, Increase this by 
‘one more each week till you 
reach 5 times at each session. 

Some of you might loose your 
balance, or feel some strain in 
your legs while doing the asana, 
If so, you can hold on to a 
window-sill till you are able to 
manage without such a support, 


Steps to fix your mind on the 
Asana. 


While doing the asana check the 
position of your feet and hands. 
When stretching your arms forward 
check the distance between your 
arms.and hands, Are your palms 
facing down? Are your shoulders 
held back? Is your body resting on 
your heels? Are your head, neck 
and shoulders straight? 

See that your eyes are fixed on a 
point in front of you, 


In our day-to-day Ife we require co-ordination, synchronisation 
and concentration in most our of activities. If you try to hita nail with a 
hammer, you must co-ordinate your hand and eye movement and 
concentrate on both. If you look elsewhere you will smash your fingers 


instead of hitting the nail 


Tn Yoga you learn to co-ordinate your movements and increase 
your concentration, Asanas are practices where the body and the mind 
work in unison and harmony. Utkatasana thus is yet another asana for 


coordination of body and mind. 


Practice your Yoga asanas regularly, Have faith in Yoga. 


PUSHPA IYER. 


The Yoga Institute, Sonta Cruz (E), Bombay. 
—[—[—[—_£_—_$_-— 
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[MY COUNTRY, MY PEOPLE 














educated person. 


hough this incidént took place some 20 years ago, it 

still remains fresh in my memory for the simple reason 

that it taught me a very good lesson. My teacher was 

{ poor, shabbily dressed village boy, who probably 

fi not knows how to read and write, The lesson was that 
:nowing how to read and write, wearing expensive clothes and 
eating rich food, did not necessarily mean that one was an 





anyakumari, as it is today, 

was being washed by the 

foamy waters of the seas. 
What a tourist ought tosee there, we 
hhad seen — the sunrise, the sunset, 
the Devi Terple, the Vivekananda 
Rock Memorial and the Gandhi 
‘Mandapam. What a tourist had to 
do there we had done — shopping 
for shellcraft items and wooden 
toys, and collecting and packing 
handfuls of the colourful beach 
sand. 

Well, the vacation was almost 
over, and we were ready to return 
to Tirunelveli Town, 

My elder sisters and! — all ‘half 
tickets’ — were impatiently waiting 
at the bus terminus. Our parents 
‘were standing in the ticket queue 
‘As soon as it screeched to a halt in 
front of us, we nudged and pushed 
through the-crowd, got into the 
1a 


bus, and captured a seat meant for 
three ‘full tickets.’ We made 
ourselves comfortable and also 
spread out our luggage to make 
sure that no one else could squeeze 
in. Once settled comfortably, we 
exchanged truimphant smiles 
the truimphant smiles 
conquerors. 


fterawhile,asimple-looking 
village boy came up and 
hesitantly requested us to 
move closer to each other so that 
he could also sit. Even before he 
could finish, we boldly said that it 
was a reserved seat and as if to 
assert our authority, we sat more 
majestically. The poor fellow said 
nothing, but stood quietly for some 
time and then to our amusement 
doced off in that same position, 
The driver had occupied his seat 


of 





‘and itwas time for the bus to leave. 
But no sight of our parents! We 
were tense. There were no seats 
for three passengers with tickets, 
one of them that boy. The irritated 
conductor went from seat to seat 
ordering each seated passenger to 
show his ticket. When he came to 
us, we mumbled in chorus that our 
parents were in the queue and 
would have bought our tickets by 
now. 

The truth was that at that 
moment our parents were still at 
the tailed of the serpentine queue. 

The conductor was annoyed with 
us, because the departure of the 
bus had been delayed by our ‘trick’ 
He ordered us to get down, bag 





and baggage. We felt very angry 
and humiliated but controlled our 
tears to avoid further humiliation 


oyou knowwhat that simple: 
D looking, uneducated village 
boy did then? To our utter 
astonishment, he pleaded with the 
conductor that he, along with the 
other two passengers who did not 
get a seat, would adjust elsewhere 
and that we three should be allow- 

ced to sit there itself and travel! 
When we heard him plead so, 
we were sincerely ashamed of our: 
selves and of how shabbily we had 
treated him. We hung our heads 
15 


before that ‘great little’ boy. 


Now that you have read the story, 
here is a small quiz: 
1. Name the three seas that 
surround Kanyakumari? 
2. 1s Kanyakumari really the 
souithem-most point of India? 
3. Inwhich State is Kanyakumari 
situated — Tamil Nadu or 
Kerala? 
Answers: 


1, The Bay of Bengal (in the 


‘Asitant (to manager) : Sir the Invt- 
sible Man is here to see you 


Manager + Lam too busy, | can't see 











East) the Arabian Sea (inthe 
West), and the Indian Ocean 
inthe South, 

2. No. Parsons Pygmalion Point 
(renamed Indira Gandhi 
Point) in Great Nicobar Island 
in the Union Territory of 
‘Andaman & Nicobar !slands 
is the real southern-most 
point of India 

3, Kanyakumari situated in the 
State of Tamil Nadu 


5. BALAKRISHNAN, 





Uncle Ramu, what do you do at 
school? 


Ramu : wait 
Uncle : Walt for what? 
Ramu:Forthe bllto ring, of ours! 


Ravin Singh, aged 7, 
[New Bombay 400 703 


Fiat 


Patient :L keep thinking that [can see 
‘nto the future, 

Doctor : When did this start? 

Patient : Next Monday! 


M.D. Devara},aged 14, 
Madras - 600 017. 








This is like a crossword puzzle. work. The puzzle has been started 
But there are no clues. The words for you with the word LEAD. Now 
are given in alphabetical order, look for a 3 letter word beginning 
according to length. Fit them into with the letter D. Continue this 
their proper places in the Frame: way until the puzzle is completed. 
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letters 6 letters 


Dip End Hen Hut Key Mad Nap Pocket Return Sheets Turkey 
One Rat Sea You 
7 letters 


4 letters 

Gokulam History Sleeper 
‘Also Data Drop Face Foot Frog 
Kiss Lead Mass Send Stay Told 8 letters 


letters Approach 

= = R. Chitra, 
Again Bride Great Leave Maths Nagercoil - 629 002. 
Score Title Young Schiestsa oles 2a 
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Mohan, another boy in the 
same class, also did well but 
somehow he did not do as well as 
Naresh. Mohan’s weakest subject 
was science while Naresh always 
stood first in it: and every time 
Naresh stood first, Mohan felt 
unhappy. 


N aresh always did well in class. 
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As the final exams drew near, 
Mohan began to think of ways and 
means of preventing Naresh from 
doingwell. Onemorning, duringa 
revision period, the science teacher 
asked for Naresh’s notebook and 
showed it to the class. It was neat 
and tidy with good, clear diagrams, 
This made Mohan feel even worse 
Envyand hatred clouded his mind. 

When the class was over Mohan 
stayed back, As soon as he was 
alone, he quickly went up to 
Naresh’'s desk,took out the note: 
book and hid it behind a cupboard 
in the classroom! Only towards 
the end of the day,when he was 
packing his bag to go home,did 
Naresh notice that his precious 
science notebook was missing, He 
searched the classroom for it and 
began to ask his friends one by one 
ifthey had seenit, Thismade Mohan 
nervous and he asked the teacher 
to excuse him from the class. 

When he returned, he found the 
whole class, including the teacher 
helping Naresh to search through 
the cupboards and desks, This 
made Mohan even more nervous, 
“What if they find it?” he thought. 
But at that moment, the bell rang 
and everyone got up to go home. 


Nieresh was very upset ver the 
188 of his book bout luckily for him, 
hestil had the rough book in which 
he had taken down the notes. He 
decided to use these to study from 
and to also take some help from 
the science teacher. 

(On the other hand, Mohan kept 


20 


Teacher : Murali! If you were to add 
1179, 1435, 1156 and 1624, what 
‘would you get? 


Murali; The wrong answer! 


Veja D, Navalkar, aged 13, 
Bangalore = 540 9, 





thinking of the notebook which he 
had hidden behind the cupboard. 
He made plans to retrieve it and 
use it. Whenever he saw Naresh 
he felt quilty and afraid, and he 
could not concentrate on his work 

When the exams began, every: 
‘one except Mohan seemed well 
prepared. He somehow struggled 
through paper after paper, butwhen 
the science examination began, he 
found himself quite lost, Having 
read both his own notes and 
Naresh’s,he was confused and he 
could not give any clear answers. 
Besides, each time he looked up 
and saw Naresh writing away, his 
mind refused to work, 

When the results were announ 
ced Naresh, once again, stood first 
and Mohan who was usually among 
the first five was now among the 
last five! 


T.S. Rupesh, aged 12, 
Madurai. 






























BARN OR SCREECH OWL 
Golden-grey in colour with a 
white underside, and spotted with 
dark brown, this owl is found 

throughout the country 

It haunts deserted and 
ruined buildings, and hunts 
for rats and mice at night. 


Qe, During the day. i 
stands upright and dozes 

some carefully chosen 
dark corner. 









ILLUSTRATIONS : LALITHA 
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BROWN FISH OWL 


Large, dark brown in 
colour with pale vertical 
stripes about the breast, 
and tufts of feathers pro- 

jecting above its head, 
like ears, this bird's 
legs are unfeathered 
and bare. It, too, 

is a night bird 

and feeds on 

fishes, frogs. 





crabs and 
reptiles. 

It is usually 
found in 
woods and 
groves 
where there 
are streams 
or ponds. 






Excepting for its fully 
feathered legs, this bird, found 
throughout the world, 
resembles the Fish Owl in looks 
and behaviour, 






SPOTTED OWLET 


About the size of a myna, this 
one is a round,greyish-brown 
owl with the typical yellow 
eyes. 

Found almost everywhere, 
barring thickly forested regions, 
it feeds on insects, mice and 
lizards. 























. 
MEAN WORLD 


What has happened to this world? 
This nice, nice world, 

Oh! What has happened? 

Ithas become a mean, mean world. 
Shooting and murder, 

Wars and terror 

Is a world of blood-shed, 

It has become, a mean, mean world 


Corruption and adulteration, 
Bribing and fraud, 
Revenge and grudge, 
It has become, a mean, mean world 
Oh! Let us children, 

Make this mean, mean, world 
Once again a nice, nice world 


With LOVE and CO-OPERATION. 


We 
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JARIRAM_AND His. 
HeRnorsane ib Wiican | |AATER ONE OF THEIR SHOWS 
IN THE STREETS— Hariram| 

7 My friend! 

















[AND BUNBO STOLE OUT WTO 
THE WUNGLE. 
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All, these bears look 
alike..! Hmph! And. 


thi 
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WHEN BUMBO DANCED — 





6r0L4 LSS 
TURNED AWAY. DISAPPOINTED. 
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nacastlein the middle of 

a forest, lived an old 

woman, She was an en: 

chantress. She would 
entice animals and birds into her 
castle and then kill and cook them. 
When day dawned, she would tum 
herself into a cat or an owl, but in 
the evening, she would become a 
woman again. 

If any youth came within a 
hundred yards of the castle, he 
would become rooted to the spot 
and could not stir till the woman 
set him free. If a girl came within 
this magic circle, the enchantress 
‘would change her into a bird and 
lock her up ina golden cage. Seven 


orinda and Joringel 





thousand such cages hung in the 
castle, each containing a rare and 
beautiful bird that had once been a 
happy gitl. The castle resounded 
with the sad notes that these birds 


sang all day long. 
J who was very beautiful 
‘She was to be married to 
a youth called Joringel. Jorinda 
and Joringel loved to walk in the 
forest, but they never ventured near 
the enchanted castle for fear of 
falling under the spell of the 
enchantress. 
‘One evening, as they walked 
31 


na nearby village lived a 
maiden called Jorinda 


hand in hand under the trees which. 
glowed with the fading sunlight, 
unknown to them, they came too 
close to the castle, 

“Why do I feel so sad and 
forlorn?” asked Jorinda, a tear 
rolling down her cheek, 

“Where are we?” asked Joringel 
looking around, quite confused. 
“Jean'tremember the way home!" 

4q ed through the trees and 

spied the walls of the 
castle, and a great fear came upon, 
him 

Andas the last rays of the setting 
sun shone upon them, Jorinda sank 
to the ground singing 

“Mylitte bird throat so red, sings 
sorrow, sorrow, sorrow. 

He sings to the little dove that's 
dead. 

Sings sorrow, sor... Jug, Jug, 
dug...” 

Right before Joringe!’s eyes, she 
tumed into a nightingale and began 
to sing, “Jug, Jug, Jug!” 

‘An owl with glowing eyes flew 
thrice around her and screeched, 
“Tuswhit, twwhit, —twawhoo!” 
Joringel could not stir, He stood 
like one turned into stone. 

4 immediately an old, bent 

woman came out of it 

She was yellow-skinned and thin 

with large red eyes and a hooked 

nose. She muttered to herself, 

caught the nightingale that had 
32 


the sun sank lower down 
the horizon, Joringel look 


sthe sun disappeared, the 
owl flew into a bush, and 


once been Jorinda and carried it 
away in her hand, 

Joringel stood speechless and 
motionless until at last the woman 
retumed and said in a gruff voice, 
“Good evening, young man. When 
the moon shines on the basket in 
my castle you will be freed,” 

‘And suddenly, the moon broke 
through a cloud and Joringel was 
free! He fell on his knees before 
the old woman and implored her 
to free Jorinda. 

“You'll never see Jorinda again!” 
crackled the old woman, turning 


back into the castle, 
4 toastrange village. There 
he found work as a 
shepherd. He often went back to 
the castle, but never too close. A 
year passed. 

Then one night, he dreamt that 
he found a blood-ted flower, in the 
centre of which lay a beautiful pearl. 
He plucked it, and went to the 
castle, Everything he touched with 
itwas freed from enchantment, and 
thus, he rescued Jorinda, 


tlast, Joringel found away 
out of the forestand came 


hen Joringel awoke, he 

set out to find the flower. 

He roamed through 

woods and valleys, and 

crossed steep mountains, On the 

ninth day, early in the morning, he 

found it. In the centre of this flower, 

was a large dew-drop, as big as the 
most lovely pearl 

He travelled day and night with 

the flower til he arrived at the castle. 














This time, when he came within a 
hundred yards of it, he was still 
able to move. Delighted at his 
success, he touched the great gate 
with the flower, and it sprang open. 
Ashe entered, and passed through 
the courtyard, he could hear the 
singing of birds. He followed the 
sounds till he found himself in a 
great hall, And there stood the old 
enchantress, with her thousands 
of birds in their golden cages. 


hen she saw Joringel, the 

enchantress flew into a 

YW rage and screeched, “How 
‘did you get here?” 

But Joringel took no notice of 
her and looked at the caged birds 
hanging there, Which was Jorinda ? 
As he stood there uncertainly, the 
enchantress picked up a cage and 
crept towards the door, Joringel 
sprang after her and touched her 
and the cage with the flower. The 
enchantress was turned powerless 
and the nightingale stepped out of 
the cage and became Jorinda again. 

Then Joringel walked round the 
hall touching each cage with his 
magic flower, One by one, the gitls 
were released and turned back into 
lovely maidens. When all were 
freed, Jorinda and Joringel went 
cout of the castle which was enchan- 
ted no more, 


Retold from a fairy-tale by the 
GRIMM Brothers by J. Sony. 


Dear Sony, 
You have not given your address. 
Please sent it to us. Ed. 











Based on a story by N.R. Vichitra, 
aged 7, Madras. 






Mlustrations : CHELLAM. 
[Anu sol all curds andl buier at the] [0nd Kena sold vegetables 
market... 
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RDDLES 2 


An elephant! 


1) Q : Which ‘case’ i8 used for S. Vijayakumar, 
climbing? R, Pet, K.G.F. 


4) Q : Howcan you spell rot with 
two letters? 
A: D.K. (Decay!) 


( ) 5) Q : Which twolletters are grown 


« as crops? 


A: Astaircase! 





we - 


J. Pramed Kumar, aged 13, 
Coimbatore. 


2) Q : Which ‘key’ often acts silly? 
A : Pand'T, (Pea and Tea!) 


N. Vidhya, aged 13, 
Kalpokkam - 603 102. 


6) Q : Whenisapiece of wood a 
king? 


‘A : Amonkey, of course! ( 
3) Q : Which ‘ant’is very, verybig? 
38 U2 





‘A; When it is made into a9) Q: Why is the letter ‘G’ like 


‘ruler! the sun? 
7) Q: What is the centre of 
gravity? N 7 
oe 
ai 
= - os 
2 “ 
2 ta 
A: The letter V! A: Cause itis the centre of 
light! 
G.V. Sivakumar (12), Pr 1 
‘Madras - 600 036 badger 


Madras - 600 036. 
8) Q : Why is the letter ‘E’ like Jee 


death? 10) Q + Why is a lollipop like a 
horse? 





ja- 
‘A: ‘Causeitistheendoflife! A; Because the more you lick 
V.N. Viswanathan (12), it, the faster it goes! 


Madras - 600 036 
sak 11) Q : What speaks all langu: 


Tn terms of the number of news: ages? 
papers published, our country] A : Anecho, 

ranks first in Asia and third in the 

world, But only 21 newspapers |12) Q : What asks no questions, 





are available for every 1,000 but requires many 
persons, thus pushing our country answers? 
to the tenth rank in Asia in terms | A : A door bell! 
of availability of newspapers. S.R. Vasanth and 
(Source : PIB Item) St Nemel) 
Thureiyur. 


S. BALAKRISHNAN. 
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Hari: Daddy! Are eaterpilars good to 
eat? 
Father :No son. Why! 
Hari + ‘Cause you've just eaten the 
cone in your cabbage! 
‘Teja D. Navallar, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 068. aban 


, Patient : Doctor, aurauct'l just can 
ere 
Doctor : What's wrong with that? 
Patient : I've run out of calendars! 
- s. {atshman Prakash ged 13, 
2 AR 





Man (to chemin What can you 
ins EEC. | 
‘Chemist |A paperbag? 

K. Hema, 


Kalpakkam - 608 102. 


St 
ine 
a 


{yyAn Siam 
‘Suresh : It is the same cama am! 





Tm Mnihandan, aged 16, 
ean 00088 
E 
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[SUMMERTIME’S HERI 
AGAIN. TIME FOR PETS. 
TIME FOR PLAY 





TIME TO ROAM WHERE RIVERS FLOW, 
OR SIT WITHOUT A CARE AT ALL! 





TIME FOR HOURS AND HOURS OF TALK, 
BENEATH THE SHADE OF A BULLOCK CART! 





THE 
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THE RAINBOW 


Long, slim 


The rainbow stre oss the sky 


Dhivya Srinivasan, aged 12 
‘Madras - 600 020. 



















‘Nature! Nature! Nature! 

‘t's our best Teacher, 

It teaches you more than 
A text book can. 

‘The waves that rush, 

The meadows which are lush, 
The soft, gentle breeze, 
Which embraces with ease. 
‘These are our teachers 
Our very best teachers. 


N. Kumaresh, aged 13, 
eg Cheyyar. 
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1) Who was the first Prime 
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3) What is the mear ; SAARC Summit fits 
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Vhat is the currenc | LN. 
es pict El sag Arun, aged 13, 

5) Who wrote wolore - 560 049" 
hae ‘A Passage to | 040, 
















1, Whatisthe capital of Ghana? 
2. What is the capital of 


Wales? 
3, Whatisthe capital of Scotland? 
4, What is the capital of 


Tunisia? 
«5, Whatisthe capitalol sudan? 
Ib. What is the capital o! 
Spain? 
1 Vnatisthe capitalot Sor 
7. Neat isthe capital of Pate 






Veer ©. Bothra, 
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Hy ye Ings TV. 
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12) jane 


















alia? 












way 

9, Wha 
Australia? 

10, What_ isthe fullform of 

SWAPO? 


Prashanth, aged 1 
Madras - 600 010 


tis the old name for 









Solution on page 54 
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ONE GLASS OF CHILLED BUTTERMILK 
ASMALL BUNCH OF CORIANDER ~ 
LEAVES AND AFEW CURRY LEAVES 
| TWO TABLESPOONS OF GRATED CUCUMBER. 
ONE GREEN CHILLI 

SALT TO TASTE 

PUT THE CORRIANDER CURRY LEAVES 
INTO THE MIXIE JAR ALONG WITH THE 
GREEN CHILLI AND SALT TO TASTE. 
GRIND TO A PASTE. STIR THIS INTO 
THE GLASS OF CHILLED BUTTER- 
MILK ALONG WITH THE GRATED 


wie tenon Dr 
8 eat he L de Heat! 


——s, 





Poge 17 





Page 51 


Answers to QUIZ 


. Robert Walpole 
. Charles Blondin 


Post Index Number Code 
Colon 

EM. Foster 

Gul Mohammed 


. Vir Savarkar 
. Jerusalem 


Dhaka (Bangladesh) 


|. 15th September 1959, at Delhi 


‘Lewis Carroll 


. Jack Nicholson 


1) Accra 
2) Cardiff 


3) 
a4 


) Edinburgh 


Page 47 














4) Tunis 

5) Khartoun 

6) Madrid 

7) Mogadishu 

8) Asuncian 

9) Newfoundland 

10) South West African People’s 
Organisation, 


Page52 
‘Answers to FUN-PAGE 


Monkey 
Mango 
Sunday 
Carpet 
Peahen 
Pineapple 
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he THAR, India's greatest 
T desert in the state of Rajas 
than is turning fertile. 

Itis believed that several thous. 
ands of years ago, the plains of 
Northern India were ver fertile due 
tothe perennial flow of three rivers, 
the Ganga, the Yamuna and the 
Saraswathi. A place of pilgrimage 
at Allahabad called the Tirweni 
Sangamamisstil considered sacred 
for it is believed that at this place 
the three sacred rivers merged into 


one. 
Why did the River Saraswathi 
dry up? What enviornmental 
changes contributed to the dis. 
appearence of the river? 
‘The ancient texts have their own 
answers, 


oddess Saraswathi, they say, 
frowned upon the misrule 
ofa certain king, Anangpal, 
and warned him that she would 
leave his kingdom if he refused to 
mend his ways. Anangpal ignored 
her warning and one day the River 








DESERT TURNS 


7 \-FERTILER 








Saraswathi disappeared from the 
prosperous kingdom. With her 
departure, the myth says, the Thar 
became the great Indian desert. 
Legend has it that the river went 
away to Multan (now in Pakistan) 

A terrible faminein the year 1899, 
ravaged the then kingdom of 
Bikaner (now a part of Rajasthan), 
Nineteen year-old Ganga Singh, 
the Maharaja of Bikaner, was so 
moved by the plight of the people 
that he vowed to end starvation by 
constructing a canal. He eventually 
raised a loan of 5 million pounds, 
and work on the canal began in 
1921. This canal, the Gang, nur: 
tured a prosperous agricultural and 
industrial colony in Bikaner com: 
prising 3.2 million hectares of land. 
The success of this first attempt 
encouraged the government to 
begin work on other canals, notably 
the Bhakra, and, in 1958, the great 
canal, which eventually became the 
Indira Gandhi Nahar, was built 

In Rajasthan, the Rajasthan 





‘Canal also called the “Indira Gandhi 
Canal" is probably the longest iriga- 
tion canal in the world. Taking off 
from the Harike barrage at the 
confluence of the Sutlej and Beas 
rivers in the Punjab, it now carries 
water as far as Ramgarh in the Jai- 
salmer district, 426 miles away. It 
has many branches and  sub- 
branches, and coversa total length 
‘of 64,000 km across what was 
formerly the desert region of west 
Rajasthan. It cost about 500 billion 
rupees and has provided irrigation 
for 70,000 hectares of land in the 
Ganganagar and Bikaner districts 
alone 

Work on the Barmer branch of 
the canal begins this year. 

The canal has transformed the 
face of the desert. Land which pre- 
viously grew not even a blade of 
grass now produces rice, cotton, 
groundnuts and oilseeds. 

Ganganagar the northernmost 
district of Rajasthan once depended 
‘on outside help for its food supplies. 
Today, largely due to the canal, itis 
the granary of Rajasthan. 


C.7. PUVI ARASU. 





lone goat was grazing on 
the hillside. Suddenly, thunder and 
lightning cracked and flashed, and 
drops of rain began to fall. As the 
rain became heavier, the goat sear- 
ching for shelter found a cave, and 
ran into it. 

Inside the cave was a hungry 
‘wolf! It’s mouth watered when it 
saw the goat! The frightened goat 
thought of a plan to save itself. 

“Welcome,O wolf,” it cried in a 
loud, coarse voice. “lam the forest 
devil, and I have just eaten ten 
elephants, ten tigers and nine lions!” 

The wolf quaked with fear and 
dashed out of the cave, into the 


rain. A lion snuggling in his den 
saw the wolf run past and called. 


“Why are you running about in the 
rain?” 

“The forest devil,” gasped the 
wolf, “has taken over my cave!” 

“Forest devil!” laughed the lion. 
“There is no forest devil!” 

“Bebut.” 

“Come with me, and we'll find 
out!” roared the lion. 

“What if you leave me and run 
away?” whined the wolf. 

“Allright!” sighed the lion. “We'll 
tie our tails together. Sol can'trun 
away without you.” 

Thus, tails tied together, the two 
crept up to the cave. The rain had 
stopped 

“Come out, you forest devil!” 
thundered the lion. 

“Well, well,” shouted the goat. 
“A fine, plump, lion! | am hungry 
again! Here | come!” 

The frightened lion bounded 
away as fast as his legs could carry 










him, dragging the wolf behind him. 


The goat gave a gasp of relief 
and ran to safety. 


GR. Vishnu Prakash, 
Coimbatore. 
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King Pencil Holder 
‘Materials needed : 


‘One plastic tumbler 
White modelling paper. 
Two Black Sticker Bindis 
(or black paint) 


A strip of black card paper, equal 
to the diameter of the top of the 


tumbler. 
Red felt paper cutin the shape ofa 
smiling mouth. like this. 


w 


A bunch of black wool or thread 
for the moustache, each strand 
4em long. 

Gold sequins. 


‘Method : 


For the moustache : Trim the 
ends of the wool or thread evenly. 
Wind a long black thread or strand 
of wool exactly around the centre 
of the bunch, like this 


For the holder : Wrap the plastic 
glass completely with the white 
modelling paper. Fix the two black 
bindis for the eyes (or you can paint 
them on). Fix the moustache in 
the place of the nose and paste on 
the red felt:paper mouth. Fix the 
crown on top. 





To make the crown : Take the 
strip of black card paper and cut it 
out in the shape of a crown, like 
this 


baaaaad 


Decorate with a design of sequins. 
and fix it on your pencil-holder. 


iN o 


The king is now ready to hold 
your pencils! 


Anupama Shankaran, aged 13. 


Dear Anupama, 
‘You have not given your address. 
Please send it to us. Ed. 
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MEANWHILE OUTSIDE THE CAVE) | 
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PUZZLES 


Why does the eighteenth ant avoid 


PHONE FUN! the sugar? 


Chitra, Sunila, Swathi and 
Archana loved to phone each other. 
‘Their numbers have something to 
dowith theirnames. Can you work 
out Archana’s number? 


1, Sunila — 516239 
2. Chitra — 682079 
3, Swathi — 549082 
4, Archana — 
Mahesh ae coged 12. 
Dear Mahesh, 
You have not iven your address 
Please send it to us, 


FIGURE THESE OUT! 








1) How many times can you sub 
tract the number one. from the 
number twenty? 

2) Both, Raghu and Ram, stand 
behind each other at one and 
the same moment. How do 
they manage this? 

'S.R. Nirmal, and 
5.8. Vasonth, 
‘Thuraiyur. 


Can you figure this out? 


Eighteen grains of sugar have 
spilt ona table. Eighteen ants come 
by, and climb the table. But only 
seventeen of them crawl up to the 
sugar and pick up a grain each. 
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N. Ganesh, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 004, 


RIDDLE 


Ihave no flesh, 
Thave no bons 
But five fingers 
Have I! 

What am 1? 





S. Sridhar, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 004, 


SCRAMBLER! 


Thave misspelt the names of ten 
countries. Can you re-arrange the 
letters and help me find the correct 
spelling? 


TAHLINDA 
CJAMAAI 
PAGSNIERO 
GIUMELB 
MEACORON 
RNFCAE 
UYUGAUR 
DNIIA 
MRBUA 
AAALRTSIU 


Symon aene 


G. Ramkumar, 
Madras - 601 302, 


‘SUNNY TIMES WORD LADDER! 


MANY WORDS BEGIN THE _ Injustfourmoves, change FORT 
BRIGHT WAY WITH SUN.AFEW to SITE, TILT to FAME and GILD 
ARE LISTED HERE. CAN YOU to HOME. 

FILL IN THE MISSING LETTERS 
WITH THE HELP OF THE 
CLUES? 


EXAMPLE : SUNTAN = SHADE 








DAY OF THE WEEK. 


Aruna Rajan, aged 8, 
Bangalore - 560 006. 
MISSING NUMBER JUMBLE — BUMBLE 


Just one number is needed to 
complete this sum. Itwillfitintoall _ Re-arrange the letters to find ten 
the empty circles and make the Places in Souther India. 
sum right. Can you find out which, 
DAUAMIR 


“ @OO tae 
OO® 
© 


HRYCRENOPID 
1 6 5 2 


SYREMO 
P. Kumar, aged 14, A 80 
' inswers on page 


BADDHYERA 
HIPNACUKRAM 
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CHNOIC 
LAMES 


Bemaanarne 


O19) 
OO 





4. Poonam, aged 11, 
Coimbatore. 





They come in different colours, | 
| They sing in different voices, | 


But they are birds, || 
L 5. Sanjuktha, aged 10, | 








tutu tiger invited Bobo bear 
to his birthday party. Tutu 
was Bobo’s best friend. So 

rewanted togiven him a ine gift. 

‘When he looked into his purse, 
Bobo found that he had a whole 
hundred rupees! 

“TIL go the market now" he 
thought. “There's enough time 
The partyis only at six.” 

‘There were so many lovely things 
inthe market. He bought a pot of 
fresh golden honey from Mr. Sundar 


the bee, a.can of milk, biscuits, and 
alittle cake tomunch ashe walked 
along. And then, something dis- 
played in a large shop caught his 
eye! It was a dark red shirt 

“Oh! what a lovely shirt!” he 

















| Wh 


“1 shall wear it this 
evening.” So, he went in and bought 
the shirt, too. 

‘As he imagined himself in the 
red shirt at the party, he stopped 
with a start. 

“Oh no! I haven't yet bought a 











present for Tutu!” at sixsharp that evening, Bobo was 
He quickly opened his purse. not wearing the red shirt. 

‘Only twenty rupees left! What was 

he to do? M0 gy 20!" cried Tutu, hugging 
“A good card will cost at least his best friend, 

five rupees!” he thought. “I'll have “Many happy returns, 

only fifteen rupees left for the gift. Tutu,” smiled Bobo ashe shoved a 

What will I get for that?” gift-wrapped something into Tutu's 
Bobo did not know what to do. paws. Tutu impatiently tore away 

Should he buy a card at all? Or the wrapper and held out his gift, 

should he make oneand buyagift “Oh! whgta lovely darkred shirt!” 

for twentyrupees?Oh!Whydidhe he cried. “Just the colour I love, 

have to spend his moneylike that? Thank you, Bobo!” 

It was that shirt! Why did he buy _ Bobo bear smiled happily within 

that red shirt? How could he have himself. 

forgotten Tutu’s gift? Tutu, his best 

friend... G.M. Priya, aged 11, 
As he set out for Tutu’s house ‘Madras - 600 040, 


Q : Why did the elephant have holes 
ints hide? 


‘A : Because he forgot to put moth: 
balls in his trunk! 


R. Mahaveer Chand Jain. 


a 
yl 


‘Teacher : Why haven't you studied 
your geography lessons, Rahul? 
Rabul : Ma'am, heard my father say 
that the world is changing every da 
4 Thought | would ual til i sete 

“ down. 


‘Amit Sureka, aged 13, 
‘Bombay - 400 082. 





ke up! Wake up! 

Son : Uh! What's the nfatter? What's 
happened? 

Father : I forgot to give you your 
sleeping tablets. 
S.R. Vasanth, 

‘Trichy -620 018. 
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ultan Hashmatullah ruled 

Se: Baghdad. One day, 

hhe learnt from a spy, that 

‘Amir Fazal of Musgat had an enor- 

mous treasure of diamonds, price: 
less pearls and fabulous wealth, 

He sent for the commander:in: 
chief of his army and ordered, "Get 
ready to invade the capital of Amir 
Fazal.” 

The commander‘in-chief bowed 
in obedience, but said, “Amir Fazal 
has a well-trained army. Besides, 
he is a very popular ruler. His 
subjects are always ready to defend 
and protect their land and their 
Amir.” 








Get ready to invade his capital 
or you will be beheaded,” barked 
the Sultan, his eyes flashing fire, as, 
he repeated his command. 


Before long, the army of the 
Sultan was on the march towards 
the capital of Amir Fazal. Seated 
on a camel, Sultan Hashmatullah 
himself led his army. 


While they were passing through 
a desert, a furious storm arose. 
The Sultan’s camel began to flee 
inpanic. The atmosphere was datk 
with clouds of sand blocking out 

the light. 
When the storm subsided, the 
Sultan found himself all alone, cut 
61 


off from his army. ‘There was no \ 
sign of any human habitation or \ 
‘oasis. Soon the sun sank into the 
horizon, and it was night. The 
Sultan passed the night on the sand. 







he next day at dawn, he re 
Toevnetns journey, but he 
had lost his sense of direc: 
tion, Hewent on and on. The rays 
of the sun grew hotterand hotter. 
He was tied and thirsty. By noon 
hewas quite exhausted. Heslipped 
from the camel's back and fell 
senseless on the scorching sands. 

When he. came to, he saw a 
traveller staring at him. “Who are 
you?” asked the traveller. “How 
did this calamity befall you?" 

“Lam the Ruler of Baghdad,” 
replied the Sultan, “I'm too thirsty 
to explain, Will you kindly give me 
some water to drink?” 

‘Of course!” said the traveller. 
“But what will you give me in 
return?” 

“Te lost my way and my army 
have nothing with me now save 
this priceless necklace of pearls and 
this camel,” replied the Sultan, 

“Not enough, O Sultan of 
Baghdad! One draught of water in 
this desert isas valuable as life its! 
‘There is no oasis ormiles together, 
said the traveller 

“Oh, holy angel! | am ready to 
‘ive you anything you ask for. Don't 
deny me water!” pleaded the 
Sultan, “I'm already on the verge 
of death.” 

“Will you give me your Sultanate, 
your treasuresyour palace, and this 
‘camel in exchange for water? You 
can drink to yourheart's content!” 

“Yes, give you everything, Give 
me water.” the Sultan implored with 
tears in his eyes. 

The traveller gave him some 
water from his mashkiza (leather 




















Pre 


“Teacher : What remains if you subtract 
10 from 100? 

Ramu : Only the zero, ma am, 

‘Geetha’ 


bag for carrying water). As the 
Sultan drank it life seemed to throb 
into his limbs. He said, "You have 
given me a new lease of life, O 
traveller. don't evén know your 
name.” 

“I'm not a traveller any more. 
I'm the Sultan of Baghdad, and 
you are a mere pauper now. Have 
You forgotten your promise so 
soon?” 

“No. 
Sultan. 

“What are you doing in this 
desert?” asked the traveller. 

“ was going to attack Musqat 
he replied 

“Why?” asked the traveller. 

The Sultan was silent. 

“"A few moments ago,” said the 
traveller, "You gave all your material 
wealth to me fora draught of water, 
‘And you had set out to attack 
Musgat for the same such material 
‘wealth! 

“Take your camel, O Sultan of 
Baghdad,” said the traveller, “And 
rejoin your army! Aspire not to 
usurp the wealth of others!” 

The Sultan mounted his camel 
and turned to thank the traveller, 
but he had vanished 

Dr. M.Q. KHAN, 
Bihar. 
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| haven't,” replied the 
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El DS 
ACROSS 2 Governs by lures (5) 


3 Is this colourful nomad a GI 


1 Car shed (6) 

4 Feathered flier (4) 

8 Blocking out of light (7) 

9 A lot of noise comes from the 
band in the ballroom (3) 

10 Disagreeable and ditty (5) 

13 End of war (5) 

16 Total points made in a game, 
perhaps twenty (5) 

19 A part of ten (5) 

22 False hair (3) 


14 F 


spy? (5) 


Bharat, our country (5) 


6 Crowded thickly together in the 
Ade 

7 Shed tears (4) 

11 The car, a part of the 


Sea (5) 


circle? (3) 


12 Is topping the roads black an 


art (3) 
nale sheep inside the 
sewer? (3) 





15 The mewing pet (3) 


23 Precious crystalized carbon 
stone (7) 

24 Astep of a ladder (4) 

25 Very hard (6) 


16 Underground drain pipe (5) 
17 A musical instrument or an 


important part of the body?(5) 


18 Finishes the dens (4) 


19 Do business (5) 


DOWN 


20 A knotted loop of rope (5) 


21 Fence to be found at the south 


1 The signal to go (5) 


edge? (5) 








Solution:page 80 


MEERA RAMAKRISHNAN 
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(A thick, dark forest. The 
hooting of bats fills the air. Bheema 
walks hurriedly, pushing off the 
undergrowth in the way. Suddenly 
he stops. Amonkey lies with its tail 
across his path. 


Bheema : O foolish monkey! 
Mighty Bheema wishes to pass and 
you dare obstruct him! Get up! 

Monkey : (sleepily yawning) 
Aah! | see only a mortal! A mere 
mortal! 

Bheema : (thunders) have no 
time to waste! Can't you see that 
it's getting dark? Draupadi must 
be anxiously awaiting my return. 

Monkey: So, you are a 
Pandava! What is your errand? 

Bheema : Ihavecome to gather 
some of the divine saugandika 











flowers for my Draupadi 
Monkey : This path is not for 
mortals, Only devas use it. It is 


haunted by yakshas and rakshashas 

Bheema : You wretched mon 
key! You not only waste my time 
butalso dare discourage me, If you 
don't move aside | will.! 

Monkey : All right! All right! 
‘Take this path if you must, But 1 
am too old and too weak to move 
aside on my own, Kindly ift mytail, 
set it aside and proceed or... if you 
can... jump over me. 

Bheema : I could leap over you 
like my brother Hanuman leapt over 
the ocean, But it is against the 
shastras, So | 

Monkey : (interrupting him) 
Who is this Hanuman? Tell me 

Bheema : (smiling)Fool!Haven't 
you heard of mybrother Hanuman 
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who jumped a hundred yoganas 
to find Sita for Rama? (Stops and 
looks at the sky anxiously). Enough! 
Now | shall move your tail aside 
and proceed, (He confidently goes 
towards the monkey and tries to 
lift its tail, But... The powerful 
pandava warriors unable to liftthe 
monkey's tail!) 

Bheema : (asicle) What's this? 
I've strained every nerve of mine 
My muscles are aching, My body's 
perspiring, But this tail. hasn't 
moved a bit. (Aloud) O monkey! 
salute you. Please tell me, who 
you are. Are you Vishnu? Shiva? 







Indra? Who are you? 













(Seeing a humble Bheema, his 
arrogance completely gone, the 
monkey answers.) 


Monkey : Bheema! | am your 
elder brother — Hanuman! 

Bheema : What?! can't believe 
my ears! How lucky Iam to see 
vyou, brother! (pauses) Dear brother, 
I want to see you in the form in 
which you crossed the ocean. 

Hanuman : Can you bear the 
sight, Bheema? 

Bheema : Of... course! 


(Hanuman begins to grow in size 
till he achieves the form in which 


he crossed the ocean. (Use increa- 
singly dazzling fights to block out 
Hanuman as he grows to his full 
height.) Bheemais amazed, Bheema 
shields his eyes with his hands.) 

Bheema : Enough! | can't bear 
it. [can’t bear the brillant radiance 
of your body! 

(The dazzling lights slowly dim 
and reveal Hanuman in his normal 
form. He embraces Bheema.) 


Bheema : How refreshed I feel! 
My strength seems to have increas: 
ed manifold! 

Hanuman 
for any boon. 

Bheema | don'twish for anything, 
Lam fortunate to have met you 

Hanuman : (pleased) So be it 
But when you roar in the battle- 
field, my voice shall join yours and 
strike terror into the hearts of your 
foes and their men. 

Bheema : Brother, may | take 
leave of you now. I must be on my 
way and collect the Saugandika 
flowers. 

Hanuman : No: mortal can 
return alive if he takes this 
path. Your Saugandika flowers 
grow in a pond near by. Gather 
from there. 

: Thankyou, Brother. 


Dear brother! Ask 








(Bheemajoins his palms and bows 
to his brother with his eyes closed. 
‘Hanuman’s hand raised in blessing.) 


CURTAIN 
S. Rajagopal, aged 14, 


‘Mangalore - 8. 
B 








The land of temples as we all 
know is Tamil Nadu. There are 
ever so many temples in this state 
— some large, some small, some 


very old, and some new. 


These numerous temples and 
holy rivers have rendered our land 


+ ‘The Aranganathar Temple a Srirangaen 








sacred. Temples are places where 
the Hindus worship God. There 
are many sculptures, idols, paint: 
ings, and sometimes even a 
museum in a temple. (The Brihadis: 
warar temple at Thanjavur.) 

The images of deities in temples, 





then rush in to see the beautifully 
decorated idol. The Srirangam 
temple at Trichy celebrates festivals 
‘on all 365 days. The Meenakshi 
temple at Maduraihas visitors every 
day. 

You have shore temples too like 
those at Rameswaram and Maha- 
balipuram. The Ramaswamy 
temple at Kumbakonamis famous 
forits sculptures. The Rama terhple 


* the Meenakshi Temple, Madurai 







are decorated and adomed with 
jewels. The glittering diamond 
nose ring of the goddess at Kanye. 
kumari is in fact famous. It acts 
like a lighthouse in the night 
Festivals are celebrated with great 
pomp and are attended by large 
crowds. People wait in a row, and 





at Thillaivilagam is a beautiful one. 
The idol attracts everyone because 
even the minute details such as 
nerves, nails and joints are clearly 
visible 

There are still many other 
temples to admire and describe. 
Visiting templesisin facta fine way 
of spending your free time! 





N. Vidhyo, aged 11, 
Trichy - 620 005. 
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decided to go over to my 

friend's place and bring him 
home for lunch. So I set out in the 
morning, blissfully ighorant about 
the pruning of P-T.C. services on 
Sunday. 1 took my place in the 
queue at the bus stop. It was a 


long wait. My patience was about 
to run out, when I saw an empty 
bbus come rattling along. But the 
welcoming grin on myface vanished 
as rapidly as the bus sped away 


without stopping. I shook my fist 
at the empty road in anger. After 
some time there came another bus 
tiling at a deadly angle. | was 
aghast. But I had no other go, 
than to get into that death-trap. 


I elbowed my way through the 

grumbling crowd and tried to 
make myself as comfortable as | 
could — on one leg like a sage 
doing penance! 








When at last | was relieved of my 
‘pious’ posture, the bus gave a 
sudden jolt, and to my dismay, an 
over healthy boy came catapulting 
towards me. As! clung desperately 
to the rails (seeing starsall the time), 
my foot planted itself on another 
boy's, He gave a how! of pain, 






66 mpm ickets! Tickets!" The conductor, 
T his voice rising above the how, 
was on his way as if all that had 
happened was perfectly normal! 
‘An old man searched desperately 


for his purse, but found it missing. 
Seizing this golden opportunity to 


show my generosity, put my hand 
into my pocket. My purse! My 


purse, too, was missing! Without 
‘wasting a moment, hopped off at 
the next stop. 

Fortunately, my friend’s house 
was only a kilometre away from 
that stop! | walked the distance 
But it was 1,00 p.m, by then, He 


was at the table eating his lunch! 
With a sheepish grin, I sat across 
him, turned a plate over and piling 
it with rice said, “I'm having lunch 
with you, I'm hungry!” 


S. Balamurali, aged 14, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, HVF, 
‘Madras. 
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vw that bacteria, algae and fungi 
Tepresent the earliest stages of the 
development of life on the earth? 
They are the simplest forms of life, 


jiwe that life, originated in the 
‘oceans? Even today, bacteria, algae, 


B 

















and fungi are found in abundance 
in seas, lakes and other moist 
environments. 





that fossils of green algae dating 
back nearly 1,500million years have 
been found? 


(pa 
Via 


that a si 
produce abou 
in one day? 


le bacterium can 
32 million offspring 

















that alginates used in ice cream 
to give it a smooth consistency are 


by-products of algae? 
? ad 


© 





that bacteria can be found in 
soil, in water and in air, and are not 
visible to the naked eye? 














that bacteria have no choloro 
phyll and hence, cannot produce 
their own food? They live as 










parasites, taking their nourishment 
from living plants and animals; or 
they live as saprophytes, feeding 
on dead organic matter. 


SS 

that algae come in different types 
— the blue-green, green, brown 
and red? 


| ‘ i 


a 


that fungus causes rot in wood, 
can destroy leather, and even 
secretes an acidic substance that 
can damage camera lensand other 
optical equipment ? 





79 





Page 62 





‘Answer to PHONE FUN! 


976869 


‘Answers to FIGURE THESE OUT! 


1, Only once! Because once 
you have subtracted 1 from 
20, you can only subtract } 
from 19, then 18, and soon! 

2. By standing back to back! 


Answer : It has diabetes! 


Answer to RIDDLES 


A glove. 


Answors to SCRAMBLER! 


1 Thailand 
2 Jamaica 
3 Singapore 
4 Belgium 
5 Cameroon 
6 France 

7 Uruguay 
8 India 

9 Burma 

10 Australia 





Page 63 
‘Answers to SUNNY TIMES 


1, SUNRISE 
2, SUNBURN 
3. SUNBEAM 
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4, SUNDAE 
5. SUNDAY 


‘The MISSING NUMBER is 8. 


WORD LADDER 














Solution to JUMBLE — BUNIBLE 


1, Madurai 
Thanjavur 
Coimbatore 
Madras 
Pondicheny 
Mysore 
Hyderabad 
Kanchipuram 
Cochin 

10, Salem 


CRrIAnAED 


TATRTAT GT EMS] TTR D} 

















‘enuis Usha friend. She had been picnicking in an old ruined mansion” 
i isicecsio tens etic ym apparionin ie wna 
Meee: “Terrified, she had fled, leaving behind her pienie 


Dauket. 


“Meenu tells Usha of her experience. Her mother chides her for leaving the 
picnic basket and a new flatk behind. Usha decides that they will go back tothe 
‘ruins and look for the basket and flack. So they ask their parents fr permission 


tw picnic in the ruins the next day. 


[Now read on, as Usha tells you the rest of the story in her own words... 





rang the doorbell of Meenu’s 
house at around 11.00a.m. 
the next day. Her mother 
opened the door. 

“Hello Aunty!” | said, “Where's 
Meenu?” 

“Meenu was ready at 9.35,” 
answered her mother. “She's fallen 
asleep on the sofa waiting for you 
I guess, I'll wake her, 

“[l wake her up aunt 
running towards the drawingroom. 
I shook Meenu but she yawned 
and murmered sleepily, “Mmm... 
let me sleep.” 

I took out the white sheet I had 
packed in the picnic basket, dropped 
it over my head and moaned in a 
hollow voice in her ear, “I am the 
ghost of the old ruins.” She imme- 
diately woke up with a squeal. | 
removed the sheet and laughed till 











iy sides ached, for her face was a 
picture to see. She glared at me, 
took a cushion and threw it at me 
I neatly side-stepped it 

After washing her face, she pulled 
out a bag stuffed with things from 
under the sofa 

“What's that?” I asked. 

“Some things to eat,” she said 
timidly, “Can we munch some on 
the way? 

“No!” | said firmly. 
there first.” 


e took a short-cut to the old 
7] uins. It led us to the back 

lentrance of the tumbled- 
down mansion. Not a single soul 
was around, We went to the front 
entrance. It,too, was deserted. | 
had never been there before and 
decided to take a look inside. The 
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“Let's get 


front hall was dark and gloomy, 
creepers having grown all over the 
ruined wallsand ceiling. Bright lights 
shone in patches, wherever the sun 
got in through the stained-glass 
windows 

“[don't feel very frightened now,” 
whispered Menu. Stairs led to a 
Jot of rooms that still had not quite 
fallen apart, but the stairs, | feared, 
might if we stepped on them. 

We went outside and sat down 
under a shady tree to have our 
picnic lunch, We lay down on the 
sheet after that, and I began to 
doze 


sha! Usha!” Meenu was 
Cte ssthe 
Jghost! Wake up!” 
“Wavhat?” | was awake, 
“The ghost!” shouted Menu. 
“Hush!” said. "Do you have to 
scare the ghost away?” 
I grabbed the torch and ran into 





Lady : (standing in the middle of a 
rood) Sir, please tell me the way 10 
the nearest hospital 

‘Traffic Policeman ; Just stand where 
‘you are! 

‘Anand Chandramouli, 
Belgaum - 590 01 





theruins, Meenu followed. [thought 
Theard footsteps on the stairs, and 
‘without thinking began to run up 
them, Meenu stood stil. “Come 
on!” I whispered. 

We went noiselessly upstairs, 
trying our best to reduce the sound 
of our footsteps on the stairs. 

We had just reached the top, 
when we heard an eerie laugh. It 
seemed to echo around the ruins, 

I looked down the passage. | 
could see a door right next to me, 
With trembling hands, | clutched 
the door-knob and jerked it open... 

‘A man stood in a white robe, 
stood neara stained-glass window. 
Al colours of light danced on him 
as sunlight poured in through the 
coloured glass. His face was..! 

"RUN!" I yelled at Menu, and 
we both began to dash down the 
stairs. Just as we reached the last 
step, | tripped and fel, rolling over, 
as Meenu fell over me. | heard 
a number of footsteps thundering 
down the stairs, and I began tosob 
uncontrolably, with Meenu joining 


in, 


fey! Why are you crying?” 
lasked a friendly voice. | 
stopped crying and opened 
my eyes, Meenu looked up. A 
group of boys and girls stood 
around us. 

A tall boy knelt down beside us 
and asked us to stand up. "Why 
did you two come here?” he asked. 
“Luck.” Hooked at Menu. sheepish: 
Iy. She looked down, 

One of the boys laughed, “Ifyou 
two really thought that Anand was 





a ghost, lam sure our playwill be a 
success!" 

Play? What play?" I asked. 
“Lam Harish,” said the first boy 
nd [are doinga play 
)for our annual colony 





that they were prac: 
s few people ever 


1 Meenu, “T-That 
and heard a crash, 


















- 

“Anand was fooling around and 
down,” laughed Karthik, one 
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“Ilive there too!” exclaimed Ravi 
We talked a lot, and the whole gang 
were a funny and friendly lot. We 


of the boys. “And to pretend that had made a whi 
he had done it as a part of h friends 
he gave an eerie laugh...” 

“Ooh! | loved the way you fell,” Meenu and | returned 
laughed a gitl called Priya. “You | 19 ome that evening with the 
were really very funny Anand! lunch basket and flask which 

Anand turned red and gave an nd 
embarrassed laugh, “I opened the to us, | remarked, “Isn't it nice to 
door and saw a girl outside. How have made so many new friends?” 
she ran! So it was you. ‘Yes, replied Meenu with down 

They then invited us to watch cast eyes 
them rehearse. They were really “But,” I replied laughing. “You 
very good! Especially Anand. No will always be my best friend 








gang had found and returned 














wonder Meenuwasso frightened. We hugged each other happily 
“I've seen you before,” said a Cor 

boy called Ravi. “I can eae 

remember. Usha Shankaran, aged 11, 
live in the next lane,” I said Nogpur - 440 010. 
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Name :S. Karthikeyan, 
Age: 11 years, 
‘Address: 46/45, Thiruvalluvar Nagar, 
Dr, Moorthy Road 

Kumbakonam -612 001 

Tanjore Dist 

Hobbies: Collecting stamps. coins, reading 
books tke 

puzzles and playing games, like chess, 
‘and cricket 


Name: S, Srikrishna 

Age: 12 years 

‘Adres: 94/1, CPWID New Qn, 

KK, Nagar, Madras 600 078. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, cards, 
having contact with foreign embassies, 

Likes reading books, ‘Gokulam’. Hardy 
Boys Adventures’ 





Name : Veer Bothr 
Age: 14 years 

‘Adress: B:37/41, 3rd Floor, 

Dahisar (East), 

Bombay 400 068, 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and coin 
and reading, 

Likes music and dancing, 





Name : A. Arunkumar 
Age : 14 years 
Address: S/o, M. Annamalai 





Srihartkota 
Nellore Dist 
Hobbies: Reading 'Gokulam, collecting 
stamps, music and painting, 

Likes watching films, reading comics and 
playing shuttle 

Dislikes chocolates, sweets and history 


520 124 


Name: P, Arun 

‘Age #15 years 

Address: A4, Rajaram Colony, 
Kodambakkam. 

Madras 600 024 

Hobbies : Reading books collecting coins 
stamps, oyding, solving puzzles, program 
‘ming on a computer, playing tennis. 


‘Gokulam’, comics, solving 









Name: MR, Alogu 
Age :10 years 
Address: No, 18, Durairaj Nogar, 
Aminjtkaral, 

Madras » 600 029 


Name : Karthik Krishnan, 

Age 8 years 

Adres: 1/150, Nishant Bhavan, 
arodia Nagar, 

Ghatkopar (East) 

Bombay 400 0077 

Hobbies: Reading, collecting stamps and 
coins, and cycling. 

Likes vating spicy foods, dines, watching 
movies, flowers. admiring nature and 
‘handicrafts, drawing, attending partes 
Dislikes excess of food, listening to musi 
in high pitch, making handicrafts, partis, 
Ity and bullying, 











Name: M. Jayan 

Age #8 years 

Adare : S/o, K. Muralidharan, 
TNEB Central Office. 
Kundah Bridge Post. 

Nilgins - 643 219, 





‘Name : A. Mohan 

Aye 15 years 

Address: C/o, V. Anandhan, 

$31, Elango Adigal Street, 

Periyar Nagar 

Palikaranal 

Madras 6001 302 

Mobbies : Callecting stamps and coins 
reading story books like ‘Gok 
gardening, 
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Name : Lekha Dhanpalan. 
‘Age : 15 years 

Address :D/343, Sector 20, 

Rourkela - 769 005 

‘Sundergarh Dist 

Orissa 5 

Hobbies : Reading books, gardening and 
making fun, 

Likes geting, needle work, kitting, playing 
badminton, music, all types of delicous 
dishes and painting 

Dislikes being noisy and collecting coins, 
stamps, posters, stickers ete 


Name :J. lene Sophia 
‘Age 13 years 

‘Address: No. 46, Ellaiamman Colony, 
Madras - 600 086. 

Hobbies: Collecting stamps, reading books, 
playing games, and listening to music 





Name : Harmik D. Vaishnav 
‘age : 18 years 

‘Address 32, Laxmi Society, 
Subash Nagar. 

Bhavnagar - 364 001 


Name : MS.K Satheesh Kumar 
‘Aye #14 years 

‘Adidrew + 22, Arunagii Nagar. 
Singampunari 624 502 

PUT. Dist 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps. gardening 
and drawing. 

Likes badminton, cricket, football, music 
and ayding. 


Name : Prakash. S. 
Age: 12 years 

‘Address: K. Swamninathan, 

16, Ganga Chhedanagar. Chembur. 
Bombay » 400 089, 

Hobbies ‘Reading, singing, watching films, 
Likes sweets and all games excpet cricket 
Dislikes cricket and loud noises, 





Name: Srinivasan, P. 





Age: 13, 

Address:L.T.R{T. 1/9 11th Cross Road, 
ABL Colony, 

‘Shahabad - 585 229. 

Habbies : Collecting greeting cards reading, 
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‘quizzing, cricket and football 

Likes collecting latest GK. information, 
posters and stickers of sports and making 
albums, 


‘Name : Hamsathvani Mahadeva 

Age: 11 years 

‘Address :D/o. KG. Mahadeva, 

Maha Uva Estate, 

Harreshbedda, 

Srilanka 

Hobbies : Carnatic music, painting. 
Likes reading magazines, playing table 
tennis and badminton, 


‘Name : Harpreet Kaur Dhunda 

‘Age +15 years 

‘Address: F4/Room 15, 

‘Musco Colony, Jagdish Nagar, Khopoli, 
Raigardh District. 

Maharashtra - 410 216, 

Hobbies: Painting and reading 

Likes to become a painter 


Name :M. Shylaja 
‘Age 11 years 

Address: D/o. K, Muralidharan, 
T.NEB Central Cie, 
Kundah Bridge Post. 

Nilgiris .643 219 


Name : Asha Bhaskar 

Age : 13 years 

Address: 17, Palat Shankaran Nair Road, 
Lady Madhavan Nair Colony. 
Nungambakkam, 

Madras - 600 034. 

Hobbies : Reading and writing poems. 
Likes writing letters and films. songs. 
Dislikes western music: 


‘Name : Madhan Natarajan 
‘Age :14 years. 

“Adress: 67, Il cross, 

Cooperative Colony. 

Krishnagiri - 635 001 

Hobbies : Violin reatal, drawing sketches, 
collecting stamps and coins, 

playing table tennis and shuttle-codk 
Likes to become a notable violinist and 
‘an accepted artist 
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Nambiar’s, if 


tam thullal (in short thullal) 

is a popular art form of Kerala 

This s a'solo dance performed 
intemples and has some characte: 
‘istics of Kathakali, But unlike 
Kathakali the dancer himself sings 
while dancing with the help of 
mudras, The credit for bringing out 
this form of art = Thullalisa means 
of mass entertainment-goes to 
Kunjan Nambiar, an acclaimed poet 
who lived long ago. 

Nambiar composed thullal songs 
based on the epics. While telling a 
story, he set contexts to expose 
some of the bad customs and habits 
prevalent in society. Nambiar was, 
‘itty and humorous. He macte fun 




















of social evils in funny verses. 
Nambiar was a poet in the court 
of the then Travancore king, 
Marthanda Varma. For ten long 
years — from the Malavala era 923 
'33, he lodged at the palace in 
Trivandram till the king's death 





Jambiar, along with the 
other courtiers was fed in 
the choulty. As the food 

Served there was of poor quality 

and caused digestive problems, 

Nambiar decided to bring the matter 

to the notice of the king, 

Thekingand Nambiar were once 


siting together. A cow walked past. 
It seemed to have some digestive 
trouble. Watery dung ran down its 
legs. 

Nambiar hit upon a mischievous 
idea, On the pretext of showing 
pity, he asked the cow, “My poor 
cow, are you, too, fed in the royal 
choultry?” 

The king realized what Nambiar 
meant 

Needless to say, Nambiar and 
the courtiers soon found their 
problem solved. 


\VENKULAM DHANAPALAN. 
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jaw belongs to Kapu and 
M Millie. She is a pretty little 
thing with white fur, black 
patches over her eyes and ears, 
and a lovely glossy brown and black 
tail 
‘When I say no holiday for Miaw. 
mean it. The poor thing is hardly 
left alone — especially so when 
the summer holidays begin. 
4 and sweet, Miaw is trapped 
in the crook of Kapu’s arm. 
A delicious smell — the smell of 
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coming 7.30a.m. Warm, soft 





buttered toast hits her nostrils. Time 
for breaktast! Before you can spell 
C-A-T, Miaw has zoomed free and 
is busy ‘miawing’ under the table 
for her share 

“Stop that racket, Miaw!" orders 
Father. “Never!” mews Miaw. “I, 
too, am hungry!" Father gives up. 
“All right! All ight!” So there's Miaw 
cout on the patio, her saucer piled 
high with buttered toast “SCRUNCH, 
SCRUNCH, SCRUNCH™ 

A saucer full of steaming milk is 
placed before her next,to wash 
down the toast 





“Gur-r-r!” grumbles Miaw, and 
draws back, as her nose touches 
the milk. “It is hot!” She looks at 
Mother in annoyance. “Why can’t 
you! cool the milk before you give it 
tome?” 


reakfast over, Miawya picture 
‘of contentment, basks ina 
patch of moming sun and 
aives herself a thorough lick 
“'Miaw!” A gleeful voice behind 
her calls menacingly. Miaw pricks 
up her ears. “Finished! Millie is 
awake!” Miaw darts a touch-me 
not look at her and tries to walk 
away in as dignified a manner as 
possible. But no! “Caught yout!” 
cries Mille 
“Does Millie think Lam a teddy- 





bear?” Miaw is disgusted. “Ugh! 
Must you cuddle me so?” 

“Miaw!" cries another gleeful 
voice. “It's Kapu, He-e-Ip! No!” 
Miaw is'squeezed, petted, tickled, 
scratched and cuddled enough to 
last her nine lives! 

;pu! Millie! Come for break: 
fast!” calls Mother. 

Miaw bounds away, She catches 
her lunch, a squirrel, eats it, licks 
herself, suns herself, peeks into all 
the kitchens in the locality, and 
when the sun goes down, returns 
home 





s she jumps through a window 






A hands grab her. 

“Ooh! My pretty Miaw! 
You're back!” It's Kapu! Miaw 
opens her mouth to yawn. 

‘What a pretty mouth you have!” 
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says Kapu, “But ugh! It stinks!” 
She is dropped to the floor. She 
wanders fo the saucer for a lick of 
milk, 

“Hic! Hic! Hic!" she goes to the 
sofa to recover from a bout of 
hiccoughs. But is she allowed to 
rest? Oh no! 

‘ome and play, Miaw!” 

“Miaw, you lazybones! Get up! 
Let's go for a walk!” 


She's scratched, tickled, cuddled, 
squeezed and petted all over again 
until itS time for sleep. When she is 
sure that Kapu and Millie are fast 
asleep, Miaw quietly slips out into 
the freedom of the alley. 

Purr-r-r! This is bliss, Well 
deserved bliss after a hard day's 
work!" 


SANDY 





THE SHREWD EMPEROR 


Napoleon. the Emperor of 
luos given a great reception by the elite 
‘and wealthy of his kingdom. Sitting on 
the dias, he glanced through the audience 
‘assembled in the first row before him. 
His eyes fell on a lady wearing costly 
jewellery of pearls and diamonds He 
‘summoned one of his officers and asked 
him to find out what business the husband 
of the lady was engaged in. 

Nopolean was informed that the lady's 
husband was @ very rich businessman 
who traded in tobacco. The next doy 
the Emperor issued orders nationalising 
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the tobacco trade in his country. 
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